100                        SHORT STORIES
" They are my words.?>
"That is "a jest. You are a curious young
woman, cruel one moment and playful the next,
Now, in a minute I shall show you that the man
who made that statement did not know the truth,
Open the door and I shall show you that a real
ascetic can be guilty of no such folly".
" You may say what you like, sir ; I shall
not open the door."
" Suppose I force it open ?"
" Do, and learn a lesson.55
The ascetic stood still for a moment and
said u very well" and pushed the door open, It
seemed not to be bolted and yielded to the
pressure. The ascetic stepped in.
Standing before him was no woman but the
effulgent figure of a reverend sage in matted locks,
with a strange smile on the face. The ascetic
was taken aback, and looked down in shame.
The sage said: "If the mind was not
attracted why would you wish so much to see
her?"
The ascetic fell on his feet. " I was foolish
and beg to be pardoned", he said.
" You thought that I did not know. That
did not matter for you did not know me. But